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SR ' Yet wel I like to meet her at the um „ the fauld. 2 

X45 th Pe EY. ſpeaks ſac ſweetly whant'er we meet alane. 

3 Tale nac mair to ld my care, I wiſh nac mair o a' that's ara 

Y Peggy ſpeaks ſas ſweetly ; to a the lave I'm cauld; 
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Peegy, ſmiles ſae kindly whihe'er I whiſper love. 
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| I'm born to ftrive wi hardſhips fad aw . 
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3 For ilka ſheep ye hag L number ten; 
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" Patie, But Bauldy Joes not her, right'weel I wat mY 55 
He fighs for Nepæ: ſae that may ſtand for thar. 1 

Roger. I wilh 1 cou'diia loe her—butin vain: * 
2 Bawty is a eur I ox Gen LES 

'en. while he fawn'd, fheiftrack the poor dum , 

I had fill'd a nook. within her . * N 
She wad a ſhawn mair kindneſs to m wo beak EOS 

Whan ! bogs to tune my ſtock and . 

ace ſhe ſhaws a caulrife mg 1 
Laſt nipht I play -d: (ye never heard fic ſpite); EONS 
Oer Bezpie was ths Ipring, and her delyte; | > - 3 e 
Fer, a her cufin ſpier, c 5 
Gif ſhe cud tell What tune I playꝰd, and fuser. © 
7 wander whare 5 like, I diana care, 
Pl brack my reed, and never whiſtle mair. 

Patie. E'en do ſae, Roger, wha can help unde, | 9 
Sasbeins ſhe' s ic a thrawn-gabbit chuck. J 
Vonder's a craig, fince-ye hae tint a hope, - _ + | 
Sas tilt your ways, an' tak the lover's 38 . 

Rgger. I necedna mak fic ſpeed e to ſpill, * 
"Pl warrant death Sn ſoon; enough a- will. Gt 
_ Patie. Daft gowk 1 leavealf thar filly whining ways 1 
Seem careleſs, there's my hand yeII win the 9 „ 
Hear how I ſery'd wy laſs I love a0 vet .. > 


Laſt morning 4 y an' early out 2 FVV 
pon a dyke 1 l lowring off. 
-I-faw: my Meg comme 3 ta 95 the lee; „„ geen er 
I faw.my Meg, but Peggy fawna mm ©  F 
For yet the ſun was wading | thro” . OOO Sp 5 
An' ſhe was loſe upo” me ere ä bm 
| Her coats were kiltit, an? did ſweetly ſhaw 2 3 
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_ mu cockernony ſnooded up fu' fleck ER 

Her haffet-locks hung waving on A hook; 5 r 

Her cheeks ſae ruddy, an' her een fac clear i 1 
An' O, her mouths like ony hinhy pear! © ü! 8 

Neat, neat ſhe was in buſtine-waiſtcoat clean, nm, 3 

As ſhe came tkiffing ofer the dewy green. 

Bl chiom, I cry'd, 555 bonny Meg, come here. | F 

I fer! wharfore ye're ſae ſoon aſteer Tr 
Bu can gueſs: — yere gawn togather 8 15 
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dhe came with a right. thieveleſs' errand back; 


She ſcour'd awa', an' ſaid, What's chat to Pan T WEIS 
Then fare ye weel, Meg Ports, an*&en's ye 1 885 „„ 
I careleſs cry'd; an' lap in ohr the dye, . 8 
I trow, whan that ſhe-ſaw, within a crack; 


Miſta' d me firft, then bade me hound my * 8 
TO 50 up 1hree waff ewes ſtray d on the Ns 5 1 
Ile h, an” ſac did the; then, wi great hafte, i x 


Imam about, ber.oeck aw wailt- 


Patie, But firſtiwelll tak a turb up ta 
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| Abou hr Ae waiſt, an? took ore : 3 
O' fweeteſt kiſſes frac bar; towing mouth. 8 . 
While h hard an' faſt 1 held her in Ha Ee, F 
My very ſaub tame ſowping to my 1 "$3: 4 3 1 . 
air, fair the fſet W. mé tween 1 wack * ee LT: | 
But weet I Kend ſhe meantna as ſhe ſpak.— 7755 * 
Dear Roger, han Jour Ld pag on her pokes, 5 1 N 
12 2 fae too, an' never faſh foo thumb; SES 1 
1 'L Beem to forſake her, ſoon ſhell chan ge her mood ö . 255 5 
53 . Gee woo anither, an ſhe'll gang dean wood, ig N 
7 . SANG, II. * gar rub her o'er wi? . NE ? 
F Dear Roger, if your Jenny geek, * . in 90 ; 8 i 
q An" aner . 21 „ l 
23 1 — en unconc ern d at her F 
( SES LIES Fur women in a man delight :* 2 es 1 
3 2 tem v er gab ſoon mn 2 
e a a ſimple face gie way © WS EC » 
V © To , ee (then binna blate, - _- 3 S 4 E 
63 : Put bauldiy on au win the tay, R 
A a, mai dent, innocently bung, Shu . 
VC after what they newer mean A e 
7 ͤ bing tapes 1 
} Nea BO Bat ent: nie age Meir 7 oh . on A. 
£ - FIR agree, an he porfift 
8 : 2 To anſwer & yo love 201? hand, 1 . — 
x Keen elſehare 19 h better e, 3 SW * 
5 : A tet het fight when 1 fob an, 25 S 
5 ind Patie, pow-laitta your ho ts ine _ 8 
Yo re ay ſac cadgy, an! hae fic au Art . 
To hearten ane; for now, as clean's/a leck, | 10 5 OG 
_ Ye've cheriſh'd 'mE ſince. ye begah to peak. 175 5 oe 1 9 5 . 
80, for y your pains, Pit mak vou 1 88 1 
4355 mib reſt her ſaul ! the made it Boe) K 81 
A tartan p ad, Fpun of good haſlock wo , -- 778 . 5 Th FI 
Scarlet and green the fets, che borders blue 8 
1 8 © Wy ſpraings like gowd, an” ſiller eroſs'd wr tacks 88 
1 28 1 ever had it yet une teh ode J 
Wee! are ye wordy o'r, who hae ſue ad. N Rn 
_ "IT up my ravel'd doubts, an? clear'd mv — 8 | 
Palie. Weel, badd ye there; an' ſince JEL ve rank made. 
"Fo me a preſent of your. bra new Plaid, . Gre 
My flute's be yours; an' ſlie too that's lac dice, ' 5 * 
Sh all come a- will, gif vel tak my advice. #5 e 5 | by 
: Roger. As ye adviſe LI promiſe to obſerve't ; 3:18 6 
But ye ma un — 5 the Bute, ye beſt delerve't. !;. Sv aa L 
0%; | Nov tak it out, and; gie's a bony, ſpring's | es 1 45 5 1 
5 F or I'm in tift to hear you play aq? ſing. 15 
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vain the daintieſt gabs, were they ſae vin 3 4 
meat wy? health, inſtead o“ ſpice, © 


Toke we hat taue the grace · drink at this well, | 
I 5 Hae, an? fing rye like myfel. - 
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ARC lafſes uſe to waſh an“ ſpread their 225 hs 3 5 
5 A trotting durnie wimpling throw the ground, | F 
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+ ſhining, ſmooth, and round.  - 8 OW: 
beauties clean an* ear: 8 e 
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2 „ ce Meg, let's fa to wark upo! this runs Es 
"The Tintng" day wi bleach our linenclean :_ i 
The water's clear, the lift unclouded blue, FVV 
Wil mak them, like a lily, wet wi dew. © . 

Gae farther up the burn to Habby's War, -- 3 


> Whare a“ that's ſweet in ſpring an? ſimmer grow. e 
Between twa birks, e OT 5 28 
The water fa's, an' maks a Gogin din; SER ed wo 


| A pool breaſt-deep, beneath as clear as glaſs, ; 5 5 3 ? | 
Eiſſes, wi”. eaſy whirls, the bord'ring graſs; * 38 oy I 89175 | 
We'll end our waſhing while the morning's . . 


Ad whan the day grews het, well t'the NN je 5 os 5 8 
There waſh ourſels : tis healthfu* now in May, TEE Lak. 0: © 


1 ſweetly cauler on fac warm a day. IDS A > 3 1 
Jenny. Daft laſſie]! whan we're naked, whaell- ye r hey 
Git our twa herds come ee down the 8 FA. "5 1 
An' ſee us ſae? That jeering fellow, Pate, ff.... 
Wa, taunting, ſay,— aul laſſes, ye” re nae blate,* | 
Peggy. We're far frae ony road, an' out o ſight; * SE mans | 
3 lads they're feeding far beyont the height, 5 0 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, we're our fane, 3 
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—_— rs you plague-your wooer wi; diſdain? 33 
The nibours a* tent this, as weel as I, F 

5 "That Roger loes you, yet ye carcna b. 
What ails by at him? Toth, between us WWW RT 


He's wor ay 3 the beſt eee NT OT OBE 5. 1 
| una like him, Peggy: Boe $an end 3 . 
A herd mair ſheepiſh-yet I never kend. 75 r 


He kaims his hair indeed, an“ gaes right ſnug, FOE RN het oor 
Wi ribbon-knots at his blue-bonner-lug, ESL LETT BE S TOY ee 

Wilk, penſily, he wears a thought a-jeez © 2 | 

An' ſpreads his garters, dic't, beneath his knen: 
= 5 He fallde his o' erlay down his breaſt Wi care? e 


An' few gang trigger to the kirk or fair: . e 


For # chat, he can neither ſing nor ſa % OS © 
85 © Except How dye? or, There's a bony 45 CE, 3g FE: 5 „„ 
- Peggy. Ve daſh the lad win conſtant Mighting pride NIE 

- Hated for love is unco ſair to bide LS TEL WIT © 
"Par yell repent ye, if his love grow: cauld ! 5 W 25 ; „ 
What likes a dorty. maiden whan ſhe's auld 2, 8 3 FF, 
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34 3 5 N ee we. Thad: REES: at its. mest, i TE 
14.0: 5 That for ſome feckleſs whim will orp an N 
i Fo. be dave og at it till the dinner's paſt, | 
|} _- Ap' fynethe fool thing is oblig'd to Pay 3 
3% Dr oh anither's W at the la : IP 725 


Vx = I 1 25 5 SAN III. — - Polwart on the Green. 


18 Ne 5 <woill repent if towers. heart gro canld; © 5 1 
| + An nane her mules aorll tent, ſoq as fer ae looks . 


12 Fi © The dauted burn thus taks th pet, nor eats the" Hunger crave; ' © 
Mi iner an tarrows at ils meat, an laugiit al e tie "ut. Ys 
(i. + Theygeft t till the dinner*s paſt, thus, by ig 1 
+, : The fool thing is oblig'd to aft, or eat what they've e 8 
| * Jenny, think, and dinna Git your time. W 
-' Zenny. I never thought a fingle life a crime. 
Peggy. Nor 1 but love in whiſpers lets us ken 9 
5 That men-were-made for us, and we for men, 2 Bp e 
Jenny. If Roger i is my jo, he kens himſel, e 
7 a tale I never heard him tell. 3 
He gtowrs an' ſighs, an' I can gueſs the cauſe ; ö 8 ä 
But wha's oblig'd to ſpell hip hums an' aws? 875 . 
Ht Wphene er he likes to tell his mind mair plaing „ 
8 2 -- TH tell him frankly ne er to do't again. 8 3 
9 5 fools that flav'ry like, an* may be free; 2 £ 5 8 
FL 7 The chiels may a- thus vp themſelves for me. go 
ee. Ze doing your ways; for me I have a mind ge 
LH: Y 55 8 "To be as yielding as my Patie's kind, 2 925 
N Jenny. Hegh, laſs! how gan you Ibe that macken; I 
222 2 ig that a maun-ha his will. | — | 
Well foon hear tell what a poor feiglitin life „ 
F Tou twa will lead ſae ſoon's ye re man and ite 4 * 
bn "| Peggy. Vil rin the riſk; nor hae I ony fear, Us 5 n 
19 Bur rather think ilk langfome-day a year r . 
Firn pleaſure meunt my bridal bed. e 


Where on my Patie's breaſt Pl N bead; „ 
5 Ow -we may kiß as lang as kifling's gude, ot 
An' what we do, a eee er ee: 25 5 
* "He's ger his wilt :/why not; 0 Fas . 
Fo gie him that, an! ne ie V 
Vu. He may ten or fifieen days „ 
Mak meikle o'ye, wi? -. «opt Lots SO SG Ee 
An daut ye, baith'afore fowk an' your: lane; 8 „ + Then. 
But ſoon as his, aps expat CE . ͤ A JRE othe 
Heil look upo' vou as his tether-ſtake, AR ont Ment 
An tbiak he's tiut his freedom for your ds: 885 5 
. 1 then of lang days Uf fweer delyts, 7 
Ae day be dumb, an? a the neiſt beef flyte:- 3 
An' maybe, in his Brlikhoods, meer stieg 
OY _ hi 1 ny 4 e 8 : BFV! 
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. '- $ANG 18. So dexr Marr, ve Ml e 
e 1 O deur Peggy, loves beg . | 
e Fes: e 
„ Pi. Vale, far viva; Fs, 7 5 OTE? 
3 "of a harder del betide . 15 e 
„ 85 ſee, en their fancy's 72% Des 3 
„„ noug ht but to be marry'd; . I Cry: 
KY Ae ey Rt N ON Ef OT 5 } 
1 © 5 HA  Hearyſome, free, an an youthfu' jos... 33 LAY £7 "If 
44g $3 08 8 See bee g g x har wane pich i 
Es My ſe.tI'd'mind, I'm oer far gane in ode. ee 
I Patieto me is dearer than my break Fa RT vg th 25 
I But want o him T ureed nae od. 4 GGG 
here's nance & a' the herds that tread the gre. F 
. 7 | Has fe a ſmile, or fic twa glancing een? „ 
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F: An' then he ſpeaks i' ſie a taking art, : 1195 „ 


I His words they thirl like muſic throw my bean. r 
8 How blythely can he ſport, an' gently es 5 33 2 185 e 
| An jeſt at little fears that fright the lave 1 8 5 5 9 8 
I IIK day that he's alang upo' the hill, : 3 8 
„ Fi fell books that teach hin; meikle * 30 81 8 4 
. is — but what need I ſay chat or this, | = ff GENT S 3 


F he reſt ſeem coofs compar d wi my dear Pate.” 28 e 


"PAINS V. — How, can 1 be ſad e on my Wain 


„ Kur, weak, filly fellows, that Huch, hi fob. 
Ip their an joy, a mak has: Wives ſnools / 
8 Nie man who 1 is prudent ner lightlies has . | 75 $6: 353 5-48 

e Or wen ' reproaches encourages firifes _ „ 
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70 it's a pleaſant. ching to be a brid ee 


8 3 this or that wi”. faſhous din. WER, 1 8 : „ 
8 them claiths then ye mann toil an' ſpin. , 
00 wean fa's Ack, an' ſcads itlel wr broe, ' , eva LN 
| Ane braks his ſhin, anither tines his ſhoe.” n 115 
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The whimpl'd meankag o, your unco kale . 
Wilk ſoon will mak a noiſe oer muir an dale, | 7 
Glaud, Tis nae {ma ſport to hear how 8 ym, tlie CPN) 
An: taks'r for goſpel what the ſpzman gives 485 Tn, 3 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evensto Pate: | 
- Bu what we with we trow at ony rate. * 
e hid, doubrfa' carle, for, ere the 6 I es 


K. 


Ys.” 


F. 4 14 


"bY in 
* 


{| "Has driv'n twice down to the ſea, „ ; 
| 33 = Whar 1 hae ſaid ye fall ſee done Ke ID 8 N 
ii 1. | 3 bog art, or nae mair credit IEEE _ ÿ2Äĩů„ “ | 
te Feel, be't fac friend; I'Ilfae ning mai * . 
But gn ſonſy laſſes, young an” fair, N 
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44 8 Ho Helay a, 1 your hoſpitable care; pie” K 1 
5 Ta rather enjoy this ev'ning *calm'an? PF 
Ad und you rüin'd tower, to fetch à walk 5 
1 you; kind friend; to hae ſome private Alk. „„ 
od * eee I'll anſwer your 8 „„ 
28 a ad: 70 Du tak your pipe beſide the fire! . 
14 Wen but gae round the Woo an ſoon be back, TY 5 5 
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Roger, Dear Jenny, I wadſpeak t'ye, wad ye let; 


An' yet I'm ergh, ye're 4 ſae ſcornfu' ſet. 1 
Jenny. An' what wad Roger ſay, if he cou'd ſpeak ? . 
Am I oblig'd to gueſs what ye're to ſeek ? | j 

_ - Roger. Les, ye ang” gueſs right eith for what I grein, 
Bach by my ſervice, ſighs, and langing een: | ' 
An' I maun out wi't, tho' I riſk your ſcorn : | | 

Ve're never frac ny thoughts baith e'en an' morn, 

Ah! cou'd J loe you leſs, I'd happy be; 5 
But happier far, cou'd ye but fancy me. 3 

Jenny. An' wha kens, honeſt lad, but that L may? 
Ye canna ſay that e' er I ſaid ye Nay. | 

Roger. Alack ! my frighted heart begins to fail s 
Whane'er I mint to tell you out my tale, / 
For fear ſome tighter Jad, mair rich than I, 
Has won vour love, and near your heart may lie. 

Jenny. I loe my father; cooſin Meg I love; 

But, to this day, nae man my heart cou'd move. 

Except my kin, ilk lad's alike to me: 

An' frae ye a' I beſt had keep me fre. 

Roger. How lang, dear Jenny? —ſayna that again.. 
What pleaſure can ye tak in giving pain? 
I'm glad, however, that ye yet ſtand free: 

Wha kens but ye may rue, an' pity me! 

Jenny. Ve hae my pity elſe, to ſee you ſet 
On that whilk maks our ſweetneſs ſoon forget. * 
Wow but we're bopy, gude, an' ev'ry thing ! 255 
How ſweet we breathe whene' er we kils or ſing!. 

But we're nae ſooner fools to gie conſent 

Than we our daffin an' tint pow'r repent: 

Whan prison'd in four wa's a wife right tame, 
Altho' the firſt the greateſt drudge at gaame. 
EKeoger. That only happens whan, for ſake o' gear, N 
Ane wales a wife as he wad buy a marem 
Or whan dull parents bairas together bind, 

Of diff'rent tempers, that can ne' er prove kind. 

But love, true downright love, engages me 

(Tho? you ſhow'd ſcorn) till to delight in thee. 

Jenny. What ſugar'd words frae wooers lips can fa* þ 

ut girning marriage comes an“ ends them @', 

I've ſeen wr ſhining fair the morning riſe, , 

An' ſoon the fleety clouds mirk a' the ſkies: 8 Oe 
I've ſeen the filver ſpring a while rin clear, | th 
An' ſoon in moſſy puddles diſappear. 

Tbe bridegroom may rejoice, the bride may ſmile; 
But ſoon contentions a' their joys beguile. _ 
Roger. I've ſeen the morning riſe wi' faireſt light, 
The day uncloudedꝭ fink in calmeſt night; 3 
Lve ſeen the ſpring rin wimpling throw the plan, 

Increaſe an' join the ocean without ſtain. 
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be Wie may be blyth, the bride may fm N 
| "Ann gow life; an' a' your fears "Pa . = : 
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Jean y. Mere I afſur'd you'd conflant prove; 
Tou. hond nac mair complain; ; 
„ rt befjet ⁊bi lover oy 
FT words will quithly gain ; 3 | 

Po I muſt own, now fince you're Hrs 

Nis too fond heart & min.. 
5 Has lang, a black ſole true to thee, | 
: — Wifh'd to be pair'd aui thine. 


Roger. I'm happy now.! Ol, let my bea 8 8 
Upo' thy breaſt recline © ne Fm 
The pleaſure firikes me nearhand dead! 
Is Jenny then ſae kind? ._ * | 
O let me brix thee io my heart 
A' round my arms entwine ! | 5 
Delyifu' thought ! we'll never part? — 
Come, preſs thy mou io mine. 5 a 
Jerry. Were ] but ſure you lang wad love e 
>The foweſt words my eaſy keart.cou'd gain; 5 | 
FH r I maun own, fiace now at laſt you're free, | 7 
Altho' Ijok'd, IIov'd your company; 
And ever had a warmaeſs in my hes ttt. 
That made ye deater to me than the rell. '- 
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This guſh o pleaſureꝰs like to be my deid ! 
Come to my arms, or ſtrike me ! I'm a' fir'd 
|" Wyri wond'ring love! Let's kifs till we be tit'd. 

Kis, kiſs we'll kiſs the 5 an' ftarns n. 


* « 


2 2 O Jenny, let my arms about thee ewine, 


Jenny. Wy equal joy my faſter heart does yield, 
To own thy well-try'd love has won the field. 
Now, b theſe warmeſt kiſſes thou haſt tane, 
725 Sw ear thus. to love me han by vows made ene. 
; . Roger, 1 {wear by fifty thouſand Jet g 70 
Or may the firſt ane ſtrike me deaf an” dumb: 
I here ſhanna be a Kindl.cr dawted wife, 

Gif ye agree wi me to lead y ur life. N 
Jenny. Weel, I agree. Neiſt to my parent bee; 
Get his conſent: he'll hardly ſay you Nae; 8 

Ve hae what will commend ye to him weel : 


SANG XIV. — Ober Bogie. 


N:i/t io my Falhergac; «5 
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Roger. I'm happy nom owr happy ! hadd my 04 — 47 


An' ferly at the quick return-o* day! 8 65 yy 
An' briz t my bony breaſts and lips to mine. = [They _— N 


SN Auld fowks like them that wantna milk an? "gs ge AP 


Vel I agree, yre fare o . Ia -uank, 


Mal him content tu gie tonifent ; N 5 5 
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Ne ye hae what he wad be als © 
a 25 will commend ye ib, 539 © © . 
8 Since parents auld 12 love grows cau 
> Mare bairns want milk an' meal. 
5 Shou'd he deny I carena by, . N 1 
. Head contradid in dank 5 
1 Tho” a ny kin had [aii' an' ſtworn, „ 
. But thee, I will hae nne. 2 
Then never range, nor learns change, 
| Like thoſe in high degree; 
AI if you prove faithfu' in love, 
You'll find noe faut in me. | 
Roger. My faulds contain twice fifteen furrow nowt ;. <A 
As mouy newcal in my byersrowt ; - . | 
Five pack o' woo? T can at Lammas fell, + ; 
Shorn frae my bob tail'd bleaters on the fell. 
Gude twenty pair o' blankets for our bed, 
Wi' meikle care my thrif:y mither made. 
Ilk thing that maks a hartſom houſe an' tight, 
Was ay her care; my father's great deliglit. . 
They left me a; whilk now gies joy to me, 9: x. "WP 
Becauſe I can gie a', my dear, to thee. . 
An', had I fifty t mes as meikle mair, | D 
Nane but my Jenny ſhud the ſamen ſkair. . 
My love an' a' is yours; now hadd them faſt, | | | 
An' guide them as ye like, to gar them laſt. Ol 
Jenny. I'll do my beſt. But fee, wha gangs this ways? 
Patic an“ Meg. Beſides, I mauna lay: rx: 8 1 
Let's ſteal frac ither now, an' meet the morn : | 3 
If we be ſeen, we'll dree a deal © ſcorn. | _ | * 
Roger. To whare the ſaugli- tree ſhades the menniu pool, 
Il! frac the hili come down, han day grows cool: | 
Keep tryſt an' meet me there; there let us mett RNs ot 
»Þ Tokifs an' tell our loves: there's nought fac ſweet; 


SCENE IV. 


This ſcene preſents the Knight an? Sym 
Within a gallery o“ the PhaCn, : | 

White a*locks reinous en“ grun, .. © | N 
Nor has the Brron ſhowa his face; 

But, jo king wi' the ſhepherd Neel, 
Att ſpiers the gate he kens fu“ weel. 


Sir William and Symon. . X 

Sir. V. To whom belongs this houſe, fo much decay'd2 * 

Sen. To ane that loft it, lending gen'rous aid . 

I To bear the head up, whan rebeiſtous tall * 
Againſt he laws o nature did prevail. | 

Sir Wiltiam Worthy is our maiſter's name; 

W hilk fills us a' wi joy, now he's come hame. 
| {Sir Wiltiam draps his wusking heard ; 
2 Sy mon, tc. ported. fees 2 


he welcome K Night, wi“ fond regar 
An' graſps hun round the Le 
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THE GENTLE SHEPHERD, 
My maiſter ! my dear maiſter! Do I breathe! - b 
To ſee him healthy, ſtrong, an' free frae ſkaith 1 | 


o 


.- Return'd to cheer his wiſhing tehants fight ! 


To bleſs his ſon, my charge, the world's delight! 
Sir V. Rife, faithful Symon, in my arms enjoy 
A place thy due, kind guardian of my boy. | 
I came to view thy care in this diſguiſe; 
And am confirm'd thy conduct has been wiſe; 
Since ſtill the ſecret thou'ft ſecurely ſeal'd, 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 3 
Sm. The due obedience to your ſtrict command. 
Was the firſt lock; neiſt, my ain judgment fand 
Out reaſons plenty : ſince, without eſtate, 
A youth, tho' ſprung frae kings, looks bauph an' blate. 
Sir V. And often vain and idly ſpend their time | 
Till grown unfit for action, paſt their prime, 


That turns them downright.beggars at the laſt. 
Sym. Now weel I wat, Sir, ye hae ſpoken true; 
For there's Laird K ytie's fon, that's loed by few. 

His father ſteght his fortune in his wame, _ x4 ; 
An' left his heir nought but a gentle name. Tee HE 
He gangs about ſornan frae place to place, 

As {crimp o' manners as o' ſenſe an' grace, 
Oppreſſing a', as puniſhment o' fin, , 
That are within his tenth degree o' kin: 
Rins in ilk trader's debt, wha's ſae unjuſt 
Jo his ain family to gie him truſt, 5 
Sir M. Such uſeleſs branches of a commonwealth 
Should be lopt off, to give a ſtate more health. 
VUnworthy bare reflection. — Symon, run 
O'er all your obſervations oh my ſon : 
. - A parent's fondneſs eas'ly finds excuſe ; 
But do not with indulgence truth abuſe. 
Sm. To ſpeak his praiſe, the langeſt ſimmer-day 
| Wad be owr ſhorr, cou'd I them right diſplay. 
In word am deed he can ſae weel behave, PR 
That out o' fight he rins afore the lave: 3 
Au' whan there's e'er a quarrel or conteſt, 
Patrick's made judge, to tell whaſe cauſe is beſt; . 
An' his decree ſtands gude: — he'll gar it ſtand: 
Wha dares to grumble finds his correcting hand. 
Wi' a firm look an' a commanding way, 
He gars the proudeſt o? our herds obey. ths 
Sir W. Your tale much pleaſes— My good friend proceed. 
What learning has he? Can he write and read? * 
Sym. Baith wonder weel ; for, troth, I didna ſpare 

Jo gie him at the ſchool enough & laws 

An' he delyts in books; he reads and ſpeaks | 

Wi' fowks that ken them, Latin words an' Greeks, 

Hr W. Where gets he books to read, and of what kind? 


on 


Cann er Co i garner yr Tr Ivor 


| THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 29 
Fm. Whane'er he drives our ſheep t* Edinb'ro Port, 
He buys ſome books o' hiſt'ry, fangs, or ſport : 
Nor does he want o' them a rowth at will, 
An' carries ay a pouchfu' to the hill. 
About ane Shakeſpear, an' a famous Ben, 
He aften ſpeaks, an' ca's them beſt o' men. | 
How {weetly Hawthrenden an' Stirling ſing; gz j 


* — 


# 
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An' ane ca'd Cowley, loyal to his king, 
© He kens fu* wecl, and gars the verſes ring. 
I ſometimes thought he made owr great a fraiſe 
About fine poems, hiſtones, an' plays. 
Wan I reprov'd him anes, a book he brings: 
. Wi' this, quoth he, on braes I crack wi' kings. . - 
Sir V. He anſwer'd well; and much ye glad my ear, 
W hen ſuch accounts I of my ſhepherd hear: 
Reading ſuch books can raiſe a peaſant's mind 
Above a lord's, that is not thus inclin'd. 
Sym. What ken we better, that ſae findle look 
(Except on rainy Sundays) on a book; 5 
| Whan we a leaf or twa haff. read haff-ſpell, 
Till a' the reſt ſleep round as weel's ourſel. 5 
Sir V. Well jeſted, Symon. But one queſtion more 
I'll only aſk you now, and then give o'er. | | 
The youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flutter around young hearts, like cooing doves: | 
Has no young laſs, with an inviting mien MS 
| And roſy cheek, the wonder of the green, | | 
Engag'd his look, and caught his youthful} heart? 
: Sym, I fear'd the warſt, but kend the ſma'eſt part; 
Till late, I ſaw him twa three times mair ſweet 
Wi' Glaud's fair niece than I thought right or meet. 
I had my fears ; but now hae nought to fear, 
Since, like yourſel, your ſon will ſoon appear: : 
A gentleman enrich'd wi' a' theſe charms, _ 18 
May bleſs the faireſt, beſt- born lady's arms. 
Sir V. This night muſt end his unambitious fire; 
When higher views ſhall greater thoughts inſpire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me; 
Nore but yourſelf ſhall our firſt meeting ſce. | 
Yonder's my, horſe and ſervant nigh at hand : 
They come juſt at the time I gave command: . <} 
Straight in my own apparel P11 go dreſs : | 
Now ye the ſecret may to all oonfeſs. 
_ Sym. Wy how much joy I on this errand flee, AI 
There's nane can tell thzt isna downright me. [ Exit Sym. 
| Sir William, ſolus. 35 
Whene'er th'event of hope's ſucceſs appears, 
One happy hour cancels the toil of years. | 
A thouſand toils are loſt in Lethe's. ſtream, 
And cares evaniſh like a morning-dream: 
When wiſh'd-for pleaſures riſe like morning-light, 
Ihe pain that's paſt enhances the delight. 
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4 THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
Theſe joys I feel (ti at words can 1i] expreſs) 
I ne'er had known without my late diſtreſs. 3 
But from his ruſtic buſineſs end love, | | } | 


I muſt, iu haſte, my Patrick ſoon remove 
To courts and camps, that may his foul improve. 
Like the rough di'mond, as it leaves ie mine, 
Only in little breakings ſhews its light, 
Till artful polifhing bas made it ſhine : 
Thus education makes the genius bright. 


XV. == War ye wha I met Veſtreen. 


Now from ruflicity and love, 
Woe flames but yer liauly burn, | 
My Gentle Shepherd mit be drove, : 
His foul muſt take Another turn. 
As the rough di nend, from ide mint, 
In breakings on. Herbs 115 light, 
Til! polifarng has macde it ins: 


* 


2 leur ning makes the genius briglt. 
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ACT 1V. SCENE I. 


The ene deſerib'ꝗ in former n 
Glaud's onſet. Enter Mauſe an! Madge. 


heir! 


Made. Our laird's come hame, an? owns young Pate- his 


Mauſe. That's news indeed ! 
ATagge, — 
As they were dancing a' in Symon's yard, 
Sir Whliamn, like a warlock, wi a beard: 
Five nieves in length, an' white as driv'n ſnaw, 
Amang us came, cry'd Hadd ye merry az. 
We feily'd meikle at bis unco loox, n 
While frac his pouch he whirled forth a book, 
As we ſtood ound about him on the green, 
He view'd us a', but fix'd on Pate his een; 
Then pawkily pretended he cou'd/fpar ; ' 
Vet for his pains and {kill wad naething hae, 
Mzazſe. Then ſure the laſſes, an' ilk gaping coof, 
Wad ia about him, an? hadd out their lbof. 2 
Mage As faſt as fleas ſkip to the tate of woes 
Wilk flee tod Lowry hads without his mou, 
V hau he, to drown them, an' his hips to cool, 
In firamer- days flides backward in a pool. 
In ſhort, he did or Pate braw things foretell, 
Without the help of conjuring or ſpell: 
At laſt, whan weel diver ed, he withdrew, 
Puꝰ d aff his beard to Symon : Sy mon knew R 
His welcome paiſter: round his knees he gat, 
Hang at his coat, an ſyae for blythacis grat. 


As true as ye ftand there. 
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THE GENTLE SHEPUERD: 3% 
Parick was ſent fo Happy lad is he | 8 
Symon tald Elipa ; ; Elfpatald it me. 3885 
Fei hear out a' the ſecret for y ſoon : 

An” tro b it's een right odd .-whan a? is done, 
- To think how Sympa ne'er afore wid tell: 
Na, nae fac meikle as to- Pate himſel © 

Our Meg, poor thing, a:atk ! ha loft her jo. | | 

Mauſe. It may be ſac; wha k ns? an' maybe no. 

To lift love that's fuoted, is great pain: 
Eben kings hac tane a queen vut o' the plain: | | 

An' what has been before may be again. | 
Mage. Sie nonſente! love tak root, but tocher- gude, 
»Tween a herd's bairn an' ane 05 gentle blude 

Sic faihions iu King Bruce's days might be; 

But ficcan ferlics now we ned fre. | 

Mauſe. Gif Pate forſakes her, Baul dy the may g Nis. | 
Yonder he comes; an' wow out he looks Fain ; i 
Nae doubt he thinks that Pepgy's now hin, | 

Madge. He get he; ! flaveria coof ! it ſets him weel 
To yoke a plough whare Patrick thought io tec! 
Gif I were Meg, I'd let young maiſter fee 
Ma ſe. Ye'd be as dorty in your choice as he: 
An' lac wad IJ. Bot whitht, here Bauldy comes. 


Enter Bauldy, finging. 


Tt ſaid 10 Jenny, Tenny, wilt thou dot ? _ 
Ne'er a fit quoth Jen: y. for my tocher gude 3 
For my tocher gude I wwinaa mar ry thee. 

Een's ye like, quoth Focky. ye ma let it be. 


MM: ae. Wee! liltit, Bauldy; that's-a dainty ſang. 
bÞaxidy. PH gie ye't a '3 its beiter than its lang. 3 
* , 


I hae gowd an' gear, I hae ting bl, 

T hae ſewen ouſjen ganging ina plong 7h ; 

Ganging in a  pleugh, an' linkaa ver the lee; 
An' gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. 


I hae a gude hir houſe, a barn. an' a byer, | 
| A peat-flack fore the door, we ll mai a rantin fre ; "HY 

TU mak a rantin fire. an' merry ſull we be; 

Ar' gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. 


_ Jenny ſaid to Focky, Gin ye winna tell, 
te ſall be the lad, 7 'll be the laſs myſel W- _ 
Te re a bony lad an I'm a luffie free: 18 
Ye're welcomer to tak me than to let me be. 


Inos, ſae. Laſſes will come too at laſt, 
ITho' fora while they maun their ſnaw-ba's caſt, 
* Mauſe Weel, Bauldy, how gaes a' 2 
TP Bauldy — ——— Fa th, unco right. 
I hope well a* fleep ſound, but ane, this ni, ht. 
Madge. An' wha's th*unluc ky ane? if we may aſk, 
ee To find out oY: is nae difficult talk.” 
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32 THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 3 
Poor bony Peggy, wha maun think nae mair # * 
On Pate turn'd . an' Sir William's heir. 
| Now, now, gude Madge an' honeſt Mauſe, ſtand be, 
While Meg's in dumps, put in a word forme: 
| I'Il be as kind as ever Pate cou'd prove, 

Leſs wilfu', an' ay conſtant in my love. | 

_ Madge. As Neps can witneſs and the buſhy thorn, 

W hare mony a time to her your heart was ſworn. * 

Fy, Bauldy, blufh, an' vows of love regard: 
I What ither laſs will trow a manſworn herd > 
4 The curſe of Heav'n hings ay aboon their heads 
1 That's ever guilty o' fic baku deeds. ; . 
III ne'er adviſe my niece fac grey a gate, | 1 
Nor will ſhe be advis'd, fu' weel I war. TW ES ue F \ 
Wi -  Bauldy. Sae grey a gate! manſworn! an' a' the reſtt ) 
Fe lee'd, auld roudes; an' in faith, had bet 
Eat in your words, elſe I ſall gar you ſtand 
Wi' a het face afore the holy band. 


l | Madge. Ve'll gar me ſtand? ye ſhevelling- gabbit brock! 
18 Speak that again, an', trembling, dread my rock 
An' ten ſharp nails, that, whan my hands are in, 


Con fiyp the fkin o' ye'r cheeks outowr ye'r chin. 
_  Bauldy. I tak ye witneſs, Mauſe; ye heard her ſay 
That I'm manſworn. I u inna let it gae.? 
Mage. Ye're witneſs too he ca'd me bony names, 
An' ſhou'd be ſerv'd as a' his breeding claims.— 
Ye filthy dog} —— * 
f | [Flees to his hair like a fury. A flout battle. 
b | Mauſe endeavours to redd them. 
WT Mavſe. Let gang your grips: fy, Madge ! Howt, Bauldy, . 
— deen: ; | 
I | TI wadna wiſh this tulzie had been ſeen, 
| It's ſae daft like 1 | 
| *- [Bauldy gets out of Madge's clutches with a bleeding noſe. 
1 Madge. . It's dafter like to thole 
An ethercap like him to blaw the coal: 
111 ſets him weel, wi' vile unſcrapit tongue, 
| To caſt up whether I be auld or young ! 
ny | They're aulder yet than I hae marry'd been, 
An', or they dee'd, their bairns bairns hae ſeen. 


* 
* 


* 


To ca? Ma dge aught but her ain chriſten'd name. 
Bauldy. My lugs, my noſe, an' noddle find the ſame. 
Madge. Auld roudes ! filthy fallow, I fall auld ye. op 
Mazsſe. Howt, na; yell een be friends wi? honeſt Bauldy. | 

Come, come, ſhake hands; this maun nae farder gae.: 
Ye maun forgic'm : I ſee the lad looks was. © © 
Bauldy. In troth now, Mauſe, I hae at Madge nae ſpne : 

But ſhe, abuſing firſt, was a' the wyte . 
O' what has happen'd, an' ſhud therefore crave 4 
My pardan feſt, an' fall acquittance have. | 


4 - Mauſe. That's true: an', Bauldy, ye was far to ag 


%a | 2 
N 
f . | 
Made, 
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Made. I crave your pardon, gallows- face] gae greet, 
An' own your faut to her that ye wad cheat. | 
Bae, or be blaſted in your health an' gear „„ 
Till ye learn to perform as weel as ſwear. e 
Vow an' lowp back | Was cer the like heard tell . 5 
Swythe, tak him Deil, he's owr lang out of Hell. 
Baulay. 3 of His preſence be about us! Curk | 

were he 
That were condemn'd-for life to live wi! thee. [Exit Bauldy. 3 
Madge. [laughing] I think I've toozÞ'd his harrigalde 
a wee; 
He'll no ſoon grein to tell bis love to me. 5 
He's but a raſcal that wad mint to ſerve i 
A laſſie ſae he does but ill deſerve. 1 
Mauſe. Ve towin'd him rightly: I comment ye bort . 
His bleeding ſnout gae me nae little ſport; ;. 


For this forenoon he had that ſcant o- grace 


An' breeding baith, to tell me to my face 
He hop'd I was a witch, an' wadna ftand 
To lend him in this caſe my helping hand! | 
Madge, A witch! How had ye patience this to bear, 
An' leave him een to ſee, or lugs to hear ? 
Mauſe. Auld wither'd hands, an' feeble joints like _— 
' Obl:ges fowk reſentment to decline: 
Fu' aft it's ſeen, whan vigour fails, then ve 
Wi' cunning can the lack o' pith ſupplee. 
Thus I pat aff revenge till it was dark; _ 
Syne bade him come, an' we ſhud gang to wark. 
Pm ſure he'll keep his tryſt: an' I came here 
To ſeek your help, that we the fool'may fear. 
. + Madze. An' ſpecial ſort we'll hae, as I proteſt. 
Ye'll be the b an” 1 ſall play the ghaiſt. 
A linen ſheet wound round me, like ane.dead ; 
Ill cawk my face, an' grane, an' ſhak my h head. 
We'll fleg him fac, he*l| mint nae mair to gang 
A conjuring to do a laſſie wrang. | 
Mauſe. Then let us yae, for, ſee, it's hard on night ; 
The weſtlin clouds ſhine red wi' ſetting light, . [Exeunt, 


SCE NE II. 


Whan birds begin to nod upe* the bou h, EE 433 

An“ the green ſwaird grows damp wi, tafing dew, 8 
While güde Sir William is to re retir'd, | 

The Gentle Shepherd, tenderly inſpir'd, *. 

Walks throw the broom wit Roger, ever leel, 

To meet, to comfort Meg, an*tak tarewecl. 


| "x 


Roger. Wow, but I'm cadgie, an'{my Gs 6 leber 
O Maiſter- Patrick, ay your t GY were right, ' 
Sure, gentle fow Kare 5 rther ſeen than we | 
That naithing hae to brag o' pedigree, 

My Jenny now, wha 3 my heart this morn, 
Is perfect yielding, ſweet, an” nae mair ſcorn, e 
Iſpak my mind, the heard; I ſpak again; ; 
She ſmild 1 Eid, I wog d, nor woo'd | in vain. 


re 
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Patie I'm gla ro heart, Put, O, my change this day 
Hebes up my joy | au' yet Pm ſometimes wa. 
I've found a father, gently kiad a+ brave, ö 
And an eſtate that lifts me boon the lave. - EFT 
Wi looks a' kindneſs, words that, love confeſt, CAC > 
He a' the father to my ſoul expreſt, V 
While cloſe he held me to his manly breaſt. i 
8 ch were the eyes, he ſaid ; thu ſmil'd the moutn 
_ Of thy lev'd mother, bleſſing of m youth! 2 


* 
of 


- 


Wa ſci owr ſoon. An' while he praiſe beſtow'd, 
Abou his gracefu' cheeks a torrent floiw'd, 
My :ew-born joys, an' this hs tender ale, 
Dua, miogled thus, our a“ my thoughts prevail; 
That {pee hies lang my late-ken'd fire 1 view'd, 
_ Whil: euch g rears my panting breaſt bedew'd. 
Uuuſual trantports made my head turn round, i 
- While [ mvſei wr' rifing raptures found | 
The happy fon o' ane ſac much renown'd, 
But he has heard! — too faithful Symon's fear 
His brought wy ! ve for Peg: y to his ear, | 
Which he torbids. Ah, this confounds my peace; 
White thus to beat my heart muſt ſouner ceaſe,  __ 
Neger. How to advile ye, troth, I'm at a ſtand; 2 
But, wer my caſe, yc'd clear it up aff h nd. 
Patie. Duty an' (haſten) Reaſon plead his cauſe } 
But wat cares love for reaton, rulcs, and laws. 
Fixt in my ſoul, my ſhepherdeſs excels ; | 
An' part o' my new happineſs repels. | 
i SANG XVI. Gin Kirk wad let me be. 
| . V NN“»˙“ ͥ4 5 5d nh 
| | Fiead ſti ong on the parent's fide, . 
. Which love ſuperior calls Treaſon : 
Die ſt. ons ſt muſi be obe. 
For now, tio I'm ane o' the gentry, 
W corflancy falſehood repels: _ 
1 For change n my heart has no entry; 
Sill there my dear Peggy excels, | 
Legen. Enjoy them baith. Sir William will be won + 
- Your Peggy's bony : ye're his only fon. | 
Pate She's mine by vows an' ſtronger ties of love; 
An' frac theſe bands nae fate my mind fall move. 
Jil wed nane elſe, rhro* life 4 will be true; 
But ſtill obedieace is a parent's due 
 - * Roger. Is not our maiſter an' yourſel to ſtay 
NT; Amavug us here ; or are ye.gawn away. | 
To London court, or ther far-ail parts, : 
JI 0o leave your ain poor us wr broken hearts? ; 
Patie To Edinb'ro Rraight to- morrow ue advance, 
To London«neiſt, an' afterwards to France; 


'*Whare I muſt Ray ſome years, and learn—to dance, * 


1 


* 


LL. ike the lean ky, they'll ſoon the fat devour, 
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pe” THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
An' twa three ither monkey-tricks, - That done, 
I come hame ſtrutting in my red-heel'd ſhoon, 
Then it's deſign'd, whan I can weel bebave, 3 
That I maun be tome petted thing's dull ſlave - 
For ſome few bags o cath; that, I wat weel, 5 : 
I nac mair need thau carts do a third wheel: _ - M 
But Peggy, dearer. to me than my breath, | | | 
Sooner than hear fic news fall hear my death. {0 
Roger. They wha hae juſt enough can ſoundly fleep; = _ 
% The owrcome only faſhes fowk to keep.” 
Gude Mr. Patrick, tak your ain tale hame. 


Patie. What was my morning-thought, at night's the | 


|. fame : | 78 | *1 
The poor an' rich but differ in the name. 24 
Content's the greateſt bliſs we can procure 1 


Frae boon the lift: without it kings are poor. 
Roger. But an eſtate like yours y:elds bra content 

Wnan we but pick it ſcantly o' the bent. | 

Fine clauths, ſaft beds, ſweet houſes, ſp-rkling wine, 

Rich fare, an' witty friends whane'er ye dine; 

Submithye ſervants, honour, wealth, an' eaſe: 
Wha's nae content wi' theſe is ilh to pleaſe. 

Patie. Sat Roper thiaks, an' thinksna far amiſs : 

But mony a cloud hings hov'ring ofer their bliſs ; 

The paſſions rule the roaſt. ;- an if they're ſour, 


The fplcen, tiat houour, an' affronted pride, | 
Sting, Uke rhe ſharp: ſt goads, in gentry's fide;, 
The gouts an' graveis, an' the ill diſcaſe, 
Are frequenteſt wr fowk owrlaid wi' eaſe; 
While owr the muir the ſhepherd, wi' lels care, 
Enjovs his fober waſh aq” haleſome air. | 
Roger; Lord, man, I wonder ay, an' it delights. 
My heart whane'er I hearken to your flights. 
How gat ye a' that ſenſe I fain wad lear, 
That I may eaſier diſappointments bear. A 5 
Patie. Frae books the v ale o' books, I gat ſome: {kill ;. - - 
Theſe beſt caatcach what's real ggod an' ill. ; 
Ne'er grudge ilk vear to ware ſome ſtanes ol cheeſe 
To gan theſe ſilent friends that ever pleaſe. „ 
Roger. Ii dot; an' ye all teil me whilk to buy: 
Faith, I'Il hae fic books, tho? I bud fell my ky. 
But now let's hear how ye're deſign'd to move 
Between Sir William's wilt an' Peggy's love ? | J 
Patie, Then here it lies: — His will maun be obey'd, 1 — 


My vows I'll keep, an' ſhe fall be my bride; 
Bur I ſome time this laſt deſign maun hide, 
Keep ve the ſecret cloſe, an* leave me here 
I ſent for Peggy: vonder comes my dear. | 
Roger. An' proud of being your ſecretary, 1; Tl 
To wle it frae me a' the deils defy. -. [Exit River. 
S oe 4 „ | Pulte. 


R 


. ; TR GENTLE anime. 
Parie. [ous] Wy what a ſtruggle muſt T how imer 
My father's will to her that hadds m heart? # f 
I ken ſhe loves; an' her ſaft ſoul will fk © 
While it ſtands trembling on the hated n IM 
Of diſappointment. Heay'n ſupport my fair, | | 
An' let her comfort claim your: tender care. 1 
Her eyes are red - 


3 Enter Peg * 
* = - = >= - - My Peggy, 0 in tears ' : 
Smile as ye wont, allow nae room for fears; 
Tho' I'm nae mair a ſhepherd, yet I'm thine, | 

Peggy. Tdarena think fa e high. I now repine 
At, the * Franks chance, that madena me 8 

gentle match, or ſtill a herd kept the... 

' Wha can, withoutten pain, ſee frae the coaſt 
The ſhip that bears his a' like to be loſt? 
Like to be carry*d by ſome rover's hand, 
Far frae his wiſhes, ro ſome diſtant land 1 
Patie. 'Neer quarrel fate, whilſt it wi? me remains 
To raiſe thee up, or ſtill attend theſe plains. | 
My father has forbid our loves, Ion; 
But love's ſuperior to a father's frown. . 
I falſehood hate: come, kiſs thy cares _ 
I ken to love as weel as to obey. | 
Sir William's gen'rous: leave the taſk to me 
To mał ſtrict duty an” true love agree. 

Peggy. Speak 0n---ſpeak ever thus, an' ſtill my n 
But thort I dare to hope tlie fond relief. 
New thoughts a gentler face will ſoon inſpire, 

Thar wi' nice air ſwims round in filk attire : 
Then I, poor mel wi' ſighs may ban my fate, 
Whan the young laird's nae mair my heartſame A 
Nae mair again to hear ſweet tales expreſſt 
By the blyth ſhepherd that exccll'd the reſt; 
Nae mair be envy'd by the tattling. gang, 
Whan Patie kiſs'd me whan 1 danc'd or ſang; + 
Nae mair, alack, we'll on the meadow play, To: 
An' rin, haff breathleſs, round the rucks o' hay, 
As aft - times I hae fled frae thee tight fain, 
An' fa'n on purpoſe, that I might be tane; 
Nae mair around the foggy-know Þ ll creep, 
To watch an' ſtare upo! thee while aſleep.— 
But hear my voo ('twill help to gie me eaſe) 
May ſudden death, or deadly fair diſcaſe 
An warſt o ills, atiend my wretched life, 
If &er to ane but you I be a wife! 98 


SANG XVII, Waes my Heart that we mud ger! 
5 * on, ſpeak thus, an' fill my grief; 
e Hadd up a heart that's finking under | 
4 ears, that ſoon will want (relief ke 
2 maun r his 7 lee 1 225 
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Tit GENTLE SHEPHERD. © 37 
A gentler face an“ filk attire, _ 8 

A lady rich in beauty's bloſſom _. „ 
Alact] poor me'! ) will now conſpire 1 
To fleal thee frac iMleggy's boſom ! -" 347: 


Nae mair the epherd (wha excelPd 

The rgft ; <vhaſe wit made them to wonder } 
Sall now his Peggy's praiſes tell ! | 

Ah, I can die, but never ſunder ! 
Te meadows, whare wwe aften firay'd, 

Ye banks, whare we war us'd io wander, 
Srweet-ſcented\rucks, round which we play'd, 

You'll loſe your faveets whan we're aſunder ! 2 


Again, ah ſall I never creep | 4 
Around the kngwe wi” filent duty, (5 
Kindly to watch thee while afleep,, _ 5 
. Ar wonder at thy manly beauy? ED 5 
Hear, Heav'n, while ſolemnly IT woo, ' 
Tho' thou ſhud be ee Pt lover, 8 
Throw life to thee I ſall prove true, 
Nor be a wife to ony ither. TELE 


4 


Patie. Sure, Heav'n approves; and be aſſur'd o me; 
VI! ne'er gang back o' what I've ſworn to thee; 
An' time, tho' time maun interpoſe a while, 

An' I maun leave my Peggy an' this iſle, 
Yet time, nor diſtance, nor the faireſt face, 
If there's a fairer, e'er ſall fill thy place. 
I'd hate my riſing fortune, ſhud it move 
The fair foundation of our faithfu' love. 
If at my foot were crowns an' ſceptres laid, 
To bribe my ſoul frac thee, delightfu' maid, : 1 
For thee I'd ſoon leave theſe inferior things. - 33 
AJ uo ſic as hae the patience to be kings, — . | 
Wharefore that tear? believe and calm thy mind. E 
Peggy. I greet for joy, to hear my love ſae kind! | | 
Whan hopes were ſunk, an' nought but mirk deſpair 
Made me think life was little worth my care, 
My heart was like to burſt ;- but now, I ſee _. 
Thy gen'rous thoughts will ſave thy heart for me: Te 
Wy patience then U 11 wait ilk wheeling year, 22.2 
Dream thro? that night till my day-ſtar appear; „ 
An' a' the while I' ſtudy gentler charme 1 
To mak me fitter for my trav'lier's arms. 
I'll gain on uncle Glaud; he's far frae fool, 
An' winna grudge to put me throw ilk ſchool, 8 
Whare I may manners fearn· . | | 


( | 1 
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0 Peggy. e \ 
Whan * . ſunk in deſdai, 
My heart it was gaw-n to break ; 
My ufe appear'd worthleſs my cares;  _ 
But now I will ſave't for thy jake. OTE * 
Vare er my love travels by d, ; | 
FS Wharever he lodges ty ntght ; 2M 
IS Vi me his dear image jall flay | 
$2 An' my ſoul keep hint ever in fight, 


„ ” _— 


. "ln ee AS af Sc HIS eee. 


een ei Le er ER. SS 
— 
” : 
4 —— 


Vi patience Dll wait the lang year, © | 
An fludy the gentleft char ms; = | | 
Hope time away till thou appear ;_ 

So lock thee for ay in theſe arms. 
Whiift thou waſt a ſhepherd, T priz'd_ 
No hg her degreeinthis life; 
Du! ub TI endeaverr ta riſe. .- 
To a heigit. that's becoming thy wife... 


| For boa ty, that's only tin deep,” 
Muſt fade, like the gowans in May,, 
But. inwardly rooted, will keep 
Fir ever, without a dec 
Nor age. nor the changes 0 life, . 
Can quent h the fair fire & love, _ 
If witiue's ingrain'd. the wife, 
4 tie r hae ſemſe 10 . 
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. Pati, » - = -» That's wiſely. faid ; 

An' what he wares that way fall be weel paid. 

Tho', without a“ the little helps of art. 

Thy native ſweets might gain a prince's heart, 

Fet now, left in our ſtatton we offend, 

Me maun learu modes to innocence end, 

Aﬀett aft runes to like the thir g we hate, 

An' drap- (crenity to Keep us ſtate; 

Laugh whan we're ſad, ſpeak whan we've pages ſaws. | * 

An', for the faſhion, u han we're biythe, ſeem wae 

Pay compliments to them we alt hae ſcora'd, 2 fr. 

Then ſcandul ze chem whan their backs are . 
Peggy. II this is gentry, I h d rather be 

Wha: 4 am fill :; but I'll be aught with thee, 

Palle Na, na, my Peggy, I but only jeſt. 

Wy. genrry's apes ; for ſtill, amang the beſt, 

Good mann: 1s. gié integrity © Seve 27 55 7 

'Whan nate vintués ion the arts to. pleaſe, . 

| Pegg y- Since wi” nag hazard, an' fac ima” expencey. 55 

M, 40 frae books can , ather ficoan fenle, | 

* he 1 why, ah ! . why Mud we veinpe! vous ſea 

Bede * dear life, an' frighten me 
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Sir William's Tie); that wad force his ſon, 2 
For watna- whats, ſac great a riſk to run. 


Pattie. There is nae doubt but traw'lliag does i improve bi” 


Let I wad ſhunit for thy ſake, my love: 

But ſoon as Pve ſhook aff my landa t caſt 

In foreign cities, hame to rhee ['ll haſte. 
Peg. WY. ev'ty teiting day an' riſing mora 
I'll kneel to Heav'n, an' aſk thy ſafe return. 
Under that tree, an' on the ſuckler brae, 
Whare aft we wont, whan bairns, to rin an' play; 
An' to the hazle-ſhaw, whare firſt ye voo'd 

Ye wad be mine, an' I as cithly trow'd, 

I'll aften gang, an' tell the trees an' flow'rs 
WY joy, that they'll bear witneſs I am yours. 


SANG XIX. Buſh abocn Traquir. 


Peggy. 
At ſetting tay an rifing 
Mie ſoul that flill j uy bout tes, 
TA a of Heav'n thy ſafe return, 
Wrw d that can improve thee. 
PII vifit aft the birken-bu/h, 
| Whare firft thou kindly tald me 
Sweet tales of love, an hid my bluſh 
Whilft round thou didit enfald me. 


Jo a. our haunts I will repair; 
Togreenwood, Jhuw, or fountain; 
Cr whare the juumer-day I'd /aare 
Wi thee u you mountain. 
There ill I tell the trees an "flow rs, 
Fran thoug his unfeign'd an' tender, 
Y vows ye're mine. by love is yours: 
A heart that canna wander. 


Patie. My dear, allow me frae thy temples als 
A ſhiniag ringlet o' thy flowing hair; | 
W hich, as a lample ot each lovely charm, 
Il aften kifs, an' wear about my arm. 


Peg. Were't in my power wr beiter boons to pleaſe, 


I'd gie the beſt I cou'd wi' the lame caſe ; 
Nor wad 1, if thy luck had ta'a to me, 
Been in ac jot iis generous to thee. 
Patie. I doubt it not; but ſince we've little time, 
To ware't on words u ad border on a crime: 
Love's ſafter meaning bet er is expreſt 
TMR, it's wr Kiſſes on the heart a.” 


© [Were they embrace, and the curtain in dps 
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| See how | r Bauld; ſtares, like ane poſſeſt, 
An M $ytigh frac his kindly pole, 1 N 
Bare · legg , wi night - cap, an? unbutton4d coat, * 
See the auld man come forward to the ſot. 


*.. wh TS 4 
p 1 . 


18 Symon. What want ye, Bauldy, at this filent hour, 
W Whan nature nods beneath the drowſy pow'r 2 . 
| | Far to the north the ſcant approaching light © 
Stands equal *twixt the morning and the night. 
What gars ye ſhake, an' glowr, an' look ſae wan? 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like briſtles ſtand. 
| Bauldy. O lend me ſoon ſome water, milk, or ale; 
My head's grown giddy ; legs wi? ſhaking fail: 
I'll ne'er dare venture forth at night my lane 1 
Alack I Pl never be myſel again! 
III ne'er oferput it! Symon, O Symon! Oh! ; 
LOTS mon gives him a drink. 
Symon, What ails thee, gowk ! to mak ſo loud ado ? > 
You've wak'd-Sir William; he has left his bed; 
He comes, I-fear, ill pleas'd : I hear his tred, 
/ “ 
* Sir Wi], How goes the night 5 Does day-light yet appear? 
Symon, you're very timeouſly aſteer . 
- Symon. . I'm ſorry, Sir, that we've diſturb'd your reſt; } 


But ſome ſtrange thing has Bauldy's ſp'rit oppreſt: 
He's ſeen ſome witch, or wreſtled wi' a ghaiſt. 
Bauldy. O ay } Dear Sir, in troth, it's very true; 
An' Jam come to mak my plaint to you. 
Sir Wil. {/miling} ] lang to heart. . ? 
- Bauldy. - - Ah, Sir, the witch ca'd Mauſe, 
That wins aboon the mill amang the haws, 
Firſt promis'd that ſhe'd help me ww her art, 
Jo gain a bony thrawart laſſie's heart. 
As ſhe had tryſted, I met wrer this night: 
But may nae friend of mine get fic a fright ! 
For the curs'd hay, inſtead o' doing me gude 7 
(The very thought o't's like to freeze my blude !) _ 
Rais'd up a ghaiſt or deil, I kenna whilk, e 
Like a dead corſe, in ſheet às white as milk. 1 
Black hands it had, an' face as wan as death. 
Upo' me faſt the witch an' it fell baia; 
Loos'd dywn my breeks; while I, like a great fool, 
Was labour'd as I wont to be at ſchool. „ 
My heart out o' its hool was like to lowp; 
1 pithleſs grew wi? fear, an' had nae hope, 
Till, wi' an elritch laugh, they vaniſh'd quite: 
_$yne I haff dead wi' anger, fear, an' ſpite, 
Crap up, an' fled ſtraight frac them, Sir, to you, 
Hloping your help to gie the Deil his due. 
I em ſure my heart will ne'er gie owr to dunt 


| £; 5 Till in a fat tar - harrel Mauſe be brunt. 
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| ii GENTILE SHEPHERD. n 
Sir Wil. Well, Bauldy, whate er is juſt ſhall granted be. 

> * Mauſe be brou ght this morning down to me. 
Bauldy. Thanks to = Honour; ſoon fall I obey : | 


But firſt n Roger raiſe, an' twa three mae, n 
Jo catch her faſt, ere ſhe get leave to ſqueel, 


An' caſt her cgntrips that bring up the Deil. [ Ex:t Baulay. | 


Sir Will. Troth, Symon, Bauldy's more afraid than hurt ; 
The witch and ghoff have made themſel ves good ſport. 
What ſilly notions crowd the clouded mind 
That is, thro' want of education, blind! 

Symon. But does your Honour think there's nae fic thing 
As witches raiſing deils up throw a ring, 

Syne playing 7, 5 (a thuuſand I cud _ 
Cud never be contriv'd on this fide Hell? 

Sir Will. Such as the Devil's dancing in a moor 
Among a few auld women, craz'd and poor, 
Who are rejoic'd to ſee him friſł and low 
O'er braes and bogs, wi” candles in his dowp, 
Appearing ſometimes like a black horn'd cow | 
Okt times like Bawty, badrans, or a ſow; pred 
Then wi' his train thro” airy paths to glide, ; 
While they on cats, or clowas, on broom-ſtaffs ride; 

Or in an egy-ſhell ſkim outoe'r the main, 
Too drink their leader's health in France or Spain; 

Then oft by night, bumbaze hare-hearted fools, | 
By tumbling down their cupboards, chairs, and ſtools. 
Whate'er's in ſpells, or if there witches be, 

Such whimſies ſeem the moſt abſurd to me. N 

Symon. It's true enough, we ne'er heard that a witch 
Had either meikle ſenſe, or yet was rich; | 
But Mauſe, tho poor, is a ſagacious wife, 

An' lives a quiet an' vob honeſt life; 
That gars me think this hobleſhew that's paſt, * 
Will land in naething but a joke at laſt. 

Sir Will. I'm ſure it will. But ſee, INE . ; 
Commands the imps of darkneſs down to night. 
Bid raiſe my ſervants, and my horſe prepare, Fo, 
Whilft I walk out to take the morning air. 


SANG XX. Bony Grey-ey'd Morn.” 


- The bony grey-ey'd morn begins to peep, 
Aud darkneſs flies before the viſing ray; 
The hearty hind ſtaris from his lazy fleep, , © 
To follow healthfu” labous s of the day, © 
Without a guiliy fling to wrinkle his brow's ' - © 
Die lark and the linnet tand his love, 
And he joins their concert, driving the plow, 
Tim toll of grimace and pageaniry free. 


5 While flufter'd with wine, or madden'd with 2 
alf an eftine, the prey of a main, 


1 * . S 


a Ho Sarg _ ee ge in vai. 
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Ve drunkard and gameſter tumble and toſs, EF 7 25 5 
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an GENTLE SHEPHERD: 


5 Be my portion health and gulcineſs of mind; 1 


Placid at due diftance from. parties and fate; 
- Where neither ambition nor avarice Ling, 


Reach him who has happi refs lub to tus Yate: 8 


SCENE II. „ 


While laces up her - gon Fir, 
VMI“ a diue mood. Jenny dine $ up her 
3 __ Gland, by his morning ingle tabs A S= og | Ws 
The riſiug ſun ſhines meatcy thro® the Ry 2 
A pipe his mou“, the laſſes pleaſe bis cen, A 
An' now an“ then his joke maun interveen. 


Gland T wiſh, my bairns, it may keep fair till night, 


Te diana uſe ſae ſoon to fee the light. 

Nae doubt but ye intend to mix the thrang, 
To tak your lc ave o' Patrick ere be gang. 
But, do ye think, that now, whan be's a laird, 
That he poor land wart laſſes will regard? 

Jenny Tho? he's young: Maiſter now, I'm very ſure 
He has mair ſenſe tian ſl ght auld friends, tho? Powe ; 
But yeſterday. he gae us mony a tug, 

An' kitf'd my*cooſia there frac lug to lug. 
, Glaud. Av, ay, nae doubt o't; an' hel do t again ' 2 
But, be advis'd, his cmpany refrain. 
Before, he, as a ſhie pllerd, fought 1 
Wi' her to live a chaſte an' frugal life; | | 
Bat now, gion, gentle, fooa he will. forſake-. 4 
Sic godly thoughts, an? brag o“ being a rake, 

Peg. Arake! whai% that? Sure, if it means aught Ih, 
He'll never be't, elte 1 hae tint my Kill. 

Glaad. Daft latbe, ye ben nought o' the affair :- 
Ane young au“ gude an' gentle's unco rare. 

A rake's a gricclels ſpark, that thinks nae ſhame | 
To do what hike o' us think fin to name. 

Sic are ſae void o' ſhaine, they'll never ſtap 

To brag how aften they hae had the clap ! 
They Il tempt young things like you, ww youdith dub, 
Syne mak ve a' their jeſt whan ye're debauch'd ! 

Be wary then, I ſay, an' never gie 

Encouragement, or bourd wi? fic as he. 

Peg. Sir W illiam's vertucus; an' © Aenne blude; | 
An' mayna Patrick too, like bim, be gude? e 
Glaud. That's true, an' mony gtnuy mae than Rn” 
As they are wiſer, better arc than we; 1 
But thinner ſawn. They're ſae puft up wi' ook SEED 

Theie's mony o' them mocks uh | :aly guide 
That ſhaws the gait to Heaven I've heard, myſel, - 
Some o them laugh at er ſiv, an' Hell 1 
Jenny. Watch owr us, Father! Heyh, that's very odd 1 
Sure bim that doubts a qoomſday, doubts a Gad. 
Glaud. 1885 Why, they neigher doubt, nor judge, nox 
-” think, 
Nor hope, nor fear z but curſe, debauch, and drink. 9 | 
But 
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But I'm no ſaying this, as if I thought __ 

That Patrick to ſic gaits will e'er be brought. © 6 

Peg. The Lord forbid ! Na, he kens better things. 

But here comes aunt ;. her face ſome ferly brings. 

5 Gag Enter Muds e. | | 
Mad. Haſte, haſte ye, we're a' ſent for owr the gate, 

To hear an” help to redd fome odd debate 

2 Tween Maule an' Bauldy, bout ſome witchcraft ſpell. 

Ar Symon's houſe: the knight firs judge himiel. | 

__ Glaud. Lend me my ſtaff. Madge, lock the outer door, 


An' bring the laſſes wi' ye; I'll tap before. [Exit Gland: "4 
Mad. Poor Meg! Look, Jenny, was the like &er feen? 


How bleer'd an' red wi' greeting look her een! jo he 
Tuis day her brankin wooer taks his horſe, 

Fo ftrut a gentle ſpark at Edinb'ro crofs ;. 
'To change his kent, cut frae the branchy plain, 

For a nice ſivord an' glancing-headed cane 

To leave his ram- horn ſpoons an” kitted whey 
For gentle tea, that ſmeſls like new-won. hay; 

To leave the green- ſward dance whan we gae milk, 
To ruſtle ' mang the beauties clad in filk, 5 

But Meg, poor Meg ! maun wi' the ſhepherd ſtay, 
An' tak what God will {end in hodden-grey. 55 
Peg. Dear aunt, what nced ye faſh us wi' your ſcorn ? 
Thac's no my faut that I'm nae gentler boru. | 
Gif I the daughter o' ſome laird had been, 
I nc'er had notic'd Patie o' the green: 
Now, ſince he riſes, why ſhud I repine 

If he's made for anither, be'll ne'er be mine: 
An' then, the like has been, if the decree 

Deſigns him mine, I yet his wife may be. 
Mad. A bony ſtory, tromth | But we delay: | 
Preen up your aprons baith, an' come away. [Excunt. 


| | SCENE III. 


Sir William 5lls the twa-arm'd chair, 
Whil e Symon; Roger, Gland, and Mauſe, 
Attend, an“ wi' loud er, hear 
| Daft Banldy bluntly plead his cauſe : 
For now it teli%6 him that the taz 
Was handled by revengefu* Madge, 
Biecauſe he brak good-breeding's laws, 
An' wi' his nonſenſe rais*d their rage. 


Sir V. And was that all? Well, Archbald, ye was ſerv'd 
No otherwiſe than what ye well deferv'd. „ 
Was it fo ſmall a matter to detame, ; 

And thus abuſe an honeſt woman's name ? 

| Beſides, your going about to have betray dd. 
By perjury, an innocent young maiſlii 

Rauldy. Sir, I. confeſs my faut thro” a? the ſteps, 

An' acer again fall be untrue to Neps. 5 

Mauſe. Thus far, Sir, he oblig'd me o' the ſcore; 

I kendna that they thought me fic before. 3 
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| 4 .  * THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. | 
Baulay. An't like your Honour, I believ'd it weel; 
But trouth I was e' en dult to ſeek the Deil: e 
Yet, wi! your Honour's leave, tho? ſhe's nae witch, 
She's baith a ſlee an? a revengefu” b——hp 
Ag! that my /ome place finds: but I had beſt 
Hadd in my tongae ;. for yonder comes the ghaiſt 
An' the voung bony witch, whaſe-roſy cheek | 
Sent me, without my wit, the Deil to ſeck, Af 
| Duter Madge, Peggy, and Jenny. © 
Sir W. [looking at Peggy] 'Whele CPs the that wears 
„ Io AED. os 7 
With face ſo fair, and locks of lovely brown? 
Ho ſparkling are her eyes! what's this? I find 
The girl brings all my ſiſter to my mind! 
Such were the features once adorn'd a face 
Which death too ſoon depriv'd of ſweeteſt grace. 
Is this your daughter, Glaudd— _ 
SG Glaud. Sir, ſhe's my niece ————— 
An' yet ſhe's not — but I ſhud hadd my peace, 
Sir V. This is a contradiftion. What d'ye mean 
She is, and ſhe is not | Pray, Glaud, explain. 
' Glaud, Becauſe, 4 doubt, if I ſhud mak appear } 


— 


* 


What I hae kept a ſecret thirteen year 
 Mauſe, You may reveal what I can fully clear, 
Sir V. Speak on: I'm all impatience 
Patie. » =» - - - - +» - SoamT; 
For much J hope, an' hardly yet know why. 
_. Glaud. Then, fince my maiſter orders, I obey t— 
This bony fundling, ae clear morn in May, 8 
Cloſe by the lee - ſide o my door I found, 
A' ſweet an' clean, an' carefully hapt round 
In infant- weeds of rich an' gentle make. 
What cud they be, thought I, did thee forſake ! 
W ha, warſe than brutes, cud leave expos'd to air 


—— 


WW — Sae much of innocence, ſae ſweetly fair 


Sae helpleſs young! for ſhe appear'd to me 
Only about twa towmands auld to be. 
I took her in my arms: the bairnie ſmil'd, 
Wi' fic a look, wad made a ſavage mild. 
I hid the ſtory ; ſhe has paſs'd ſinſyne 
As a poor orphan, an' a niece o' mine. EN 
Nor do I rue my care about the wean, 8 
For ſhe's weel worth the pains that I hae tane, | 
Fe ſee ſhe's bony; I can twear ſhe's gude, 
An' am right ſure ſhe's come o' gentle blude: 
O' whom I kenna. Naithing ken I mair 
Than what I to your Honour now declare. 
Sir V. This tale ſeems ſtrange! N 
Pati. [he tale delights my ear! 5 
Sir V. Command your joys, young man, till truth appear. 
" NE Mauſe. That be my taſk. Now, Sir, bid a“ be huſh ; | 
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N THE GENTLE+SHEPHERD.-” 
Lang hae I wiſh'd to ſee this happy day, 
That I might ſafely to the truth gie way 8 | 
That I may now Sir William Worthy name | ; 
The beſt and neareſt parent ſhe can claim. | | 
Ne ſaw't at firſt, an' wi” quick eye did trace | 4: 
His ſiſter's beauties in her daughter's face. 13 5 
Sir V. Old woman, do not rave; Poor what you ſay; 
It's dang'rous in affairs like this to p ay. | 
Patic. What reaſon, Sir, can an auld womanhave 
To tell a lie, whan ſhe's ſae near her grave? „ 
But how, or why, it ſhud be, truth, I grant, „ 
1Iev'ry thing chat looks like reaſon want. pg os Gas 
Omnes. The ſtory's odd ! we wiſh we heard it out. 
Sir V. Make haſte, Wy ne: . reſolve each doubt. 
Mauſe goes forward, leading Peggy to Sir Milliam. 
Mag. Sir, 11 me weel : has fifteen _ ſo plew'd ' 
A vrinkl'd face that you hae aften view'd, 3 
That here I, as an unknown ſtranger, ſtand 
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Wha nurs'd her mither that ndw hadds my hand? 
Vet ſtronger proofs I'll gie, if you demand. . 
Sir W. Ha, honeſt nurſe! where were my eyes before? 
I know thy faithfulneſs, and need no more; 
Yet, from the lab'rinth to lead out my mind, 
Say, to expoſe her who was ſo unkind ! Rs. 
[Sir William embraces Peggy, and makes l“. 
Alt down by him. 2 
Ves, ſurely thou'rt my niece! Truth mutt prevail: 
But no more words till Mauſe relate her tale. 
Patie. Gude nurſe, gae on; nae muſic's haff ſae fine, 
Or can gie pleaſure like theſe words o' thine, _ 
' Mauſe. Then, it was I that ſav'd her infant life, 
Her death being threaten'd by an uncle's wife, 
The ſtory's lang; but I the ſecret knew; | 
How they purſu'd, wi' avaricious view, 
Her rich eſtate, of which they're now poſſeſt: 
A' this to me a confidant confeſt. ; 
I heard, wi' horror an* wi' trembling dread, 
. They'd ſmoor the ſakeleſs orphan in her bed 1 _, 
That very night, whan a' were ſunk in reſt, 
At midnight hour the floor I ſaftly preft, 
An' ſtaw the ſleeping innocent away, * —© 
Wy whom I travell'd ſome few ae ere day. 
A day I hid me: whan the day was done 
I kept my journey, lighted by the moon, 
Till eaſtward fifty miles I reach'd theſe plains, 
Where needfu' plenty glads your cheerful ſwaias. 
Then fear o' being found out, I, to ſecure  _ 
My charge, I laid her at this ſhepherd's door, 
An' took a neighb'ring-cottage here, that I, 
Whate'er ſhud happen to her, might be by. 
Here honeſt Glaud himſel, an' Symon may, 
Remember weel how I that very dg 125 
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Frae Roger's fa her took my little crove. . 
+ Gland. (with tears of joy happing down his 10 I wad 


remember: Lord. reward your fove! 


Lang have I wiſh'd for this; for aft I thought 
Sic * ſometirriè i ud about be 3 


Patie, It's now a crime to doubt. My j joys are e 
Wi due obedience to my parent's will. 


ZBir, wi' paternal love ſurvey her charms, 


Equal with Patric 


An' blame me not for ruſhing to her arms: 


5 She's mine by vows, an' wad, tho? ſtill unknown, | 


| Hae been my wife whan I my yows durſt own, | 
Sir M. My niece, my daughter, weicome to my care, 
e image of by mother. good and fair. . | 
now my greateſt aim | 
Shall be ta aid your joys and well mateh'd flame. 


| l My boy, receive her from your father's hand 
1 With as good will as either would demand. 


Patie and Peggy embrace, and kneel to Sir Wi men. a 
| Pane. WI "as much joy this blefling I receive, | . 
As ane wad life that's ſinking in a wave! | | 
| Sir W. [raiſes them) I give you both wy . — 8 
your love 
: Produce «happy race, and ill j improve. ; 5 
y wiſhes are complete, my joys ariſe, 235 1 


* hier I'm NE dizzy ui th. bleſt ſurprize! 


| 1 An' am I then a match for my ain lad, 


11 5 We'll only crave what ye fall pleaſe to gie. 


That for me fo much gen'rous kindneſs had! 
g oy, Sir William bheſs rhefe happy plains, 
appy while Heav*n grant he on them remains. 
Patie. Be lang our guardian, ſtill our maiſter be; 


Theeſtate be yours: my Peggy's ane to me. Fs 
_ Glaud. I hope your Honour now will tak amends 


= On them that ſought her life for wicked ends. — 


Sr V. The baſe unnat'ral villain ſoon ſhall know 


ll! That eyes above watch the affairs below. 


T'll ſtrip him ſoon of all to her pertains, 

And make him reĩmburſe his ill-gor gains. 

| Peggy. To me the views o' wealth an' an eftate, 
seem light whan put in balance wi! my Pate: TR TY 

For his ſake only 11] ay thanł fu' bow . | „ . 

For fic a kindneſs, {To Sir William) beſt o men, to _— 

Sc mon. What double blyrhneſs wakens up this day! : 


{ | | -1 hape now. Sir, you'll no hafte ſoon away; 


4 ys WE, 
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I all I unfaddle your horſe, an' gar prepare „ = 
Willi A dinner for ye o hale country fare? * 
See how much joy unwrinkles ev'ry . 3 


Our looks hang on the twa, n' doat on qui! 
Een Bauldy, the bewitch'd, has e,, TIS one 
Fell Madge's taz, an' panky Mauſe's plot. 8 
Fir W. Kindly od man, remain with you this days, Fs ge "I 8 
4 never _ theſe os again will ſtray: 15 . 
Sa bn bes, Maſons wo 


EPI Vo 


| Maſons and wrighis Hall Won my | kOſe . 
Aud buſy gard' ners alf crew Placa . 1 1 
My father's hearty board ſoon all you fee © 2 © 
| Reftor'd, and my beſt friends rejoice with me. 3 

Sym. That's the beſt news I heard theſe «PIR year 1 Ore YN 
New day braks up, rough times begin to clear. e 
Glaud.. God ſave the king, an' fave Sir William lang, . 
T'enjoy their ain, an' raſſe the ſhepherd*s ſang. e 2 
Roger. Wha winna dance? wha'll refuſe to ſing 3 vg. S 

What ſhepherd's whiſtle inna lilr the fpringl! © 4 

Baulay. I'm friends wi? Mauſe; wi' very N I'm e 

Altho' they ſkelpit me whan wood fleid: 


I'm now fu? blyth, an” frankly can for ive, * 5 ; $2 | 
To join an' ſing ann Sir William lie. f. 
Mad. Lang may he He! — an', Archbald, learn to EY 


Your gab a wee, an' think afore ye ſpeak; ; ; 
An? never ca* her auld that wants a man, * 8 
Elſe ye may yet ſome witch's fi er. ban. „ 
This day I'll wi' the youngeſt & ye ram, 25 
An' brag for ay that I was ca'd the aunt 
Of our young ſady, my dear bony bairn ! 

Peggy. Nae ither name Pl ever for _ ere 
An', ny gude nurſe, how fall I gratefu” be 


* 


- For a' thy matchleſs kindneſs done to me: > „„ ll - 
; Mauſe. The flowing pleaſures of this happy voy = : 
2 Does fully a“ I can require, repay. - e 
Sir V. Tofaithfu' Symon, and, kind Glaud, to 4 aa „ 
And to your heirs; 1 give in err N 3 
The maiſens ye poſl: 1s, as juſtty due, e * ? 


For acting like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who have enough beſides, and theſe can ſpare. | | 
Mauſe; in my houſe, in calmneſs cloſe your days, | 8 
Wich nought to do but ſing your Maker's praiſe, } 
| Ones; The Lord of Heav*n return your Honour's love, 

Coufiim your jevs, an'“ a“ your bleffings roove, © 7 

Palie. [preſenting Roger to Sir William] * here's my — f 
truty friend chat always fhar'd : 25 

My boſom- ſecr-ts ere I was a laird. | 
Sbhaud's daughter, Janet (Jenny, thinkna me) 

Rais'd an' maintains in hum a 5 er's flame: 

Lang was he dumb: at laſt he ſpak an' won, 

An' hopes to be our honeſt uncle's ſonn 

Be pleas'd to ſpeak to Glaud for his conſent, e 
That hane may wear a face o' diſcontent. 

Sir V. My ſon's demand is fair: Glaud, let me crave 
That truſty Roger may your daughter, hare a be 
"Wi uh fig conſent ; and while he does remain 
wy GEE Gelds, I'll make him chamberla'm, ©. . 
2 9 8 0 ou crowd your bounties, Sir! what can we fay TN 

crc dyvours, that can geber repay. _ 


em 4 va 


7 i ia * 5 * * oy FR * » l 1 7 691 2 N N R 
8 5 Roger, my dau ater, wr. 281170 : ade” „ 
An still & mae Tigt vet ing, neſs mak. 7 „ 
Tease him, be faithfu?, an' this auld grey head 8 
5 4 nod wr quietneſs do F ↄ oo 
Roger. I ne'er was Pa e at ſpeaking a my TY 8 
Or ever loed to mak or great a ie,, . 
But for my maiſter, father, an' my wife, ' 
"x will employ the cares of à my life.. 
Sir W. My-riends, I'm 1 9 8 © d: you'll all "FEY 
Each in his ſtation, as I'd with: or crave. 
Bever virtuous, ſoon or late yell find >, 0 
Reward and ſatis faction to your mind. 
The maze of life ſometimes looks dark and „ 
And oft, when hopes are higheſt, we're beguil'd. 
Oft, when we ſtand on brinks of dark defpair, 
Some happy turn with joy diſpels our care, — __ 
Now, all's at 12 who ſings beſt, let me hear. 
Peggy. Whah you demand, I readieſt ſhud Sr . 
WY bug you ane 3 "the neweſt what 1 hae. 


SANG xxl. Lege kues are bon; F. 


Y Patie is 4 lover gay, R j ef ST 
Hs mind i newer muddy; 3 WD 
His breath is fweeter than new bo * * 1 
1322 Jace i is fair. an ruddy : 
* His flape i is handſome, middle ſize, 
He's comely i in his wauking 3 
| * The hining o has een ſurprize ; + 
Beg Is heaven to hear him 1 


14. night I mit him on a bawk, 
Mare yellow-corn wvas growing, 
There mony a: kindly word he ſpak, 
„ . That ſet my heart a glowing. 
5 He kiſs'd an, v00'd he wad be mine, * 
Ai local me beft of ony : © | og 
Dat gars me like to ſing i uh ne, | 
0 corn-riggs. are bony. 5 r 


| Loi le of is A mind. 4 3 
:, Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting, e 
Since we for yielding wvere defign'd, „ 
; We chaftly ſhould þ Tang. Oo ” 
. Then I'll compliian' marry Fate, „ RN 
An ne my coc ternony ww... 

hs $7 * Ne te to touzle air an "7 
| 3 3 are 1 
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